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Tbetm (gentlemen of Verona, 


IuL Counraile^^tf/f^^gGodcgirleaiTiftmc ff , 
Andeu’ninkindc loue, I doc comurc^ie^ . 
WhoatttheTable wherein all my thoughts _r 
Are vifibly Chara&cr’d, and cnguuM, ^ 

To leffon me, and tell me fooie good meane , yj 

How with my honour I may vndertako 
A tourney to my louing Prdthcus* 

Luc . Alas, the way is wearifome and long, 
iuL A mie-deuotcd Piigrimc is not weary 
To mcafureKingdomeswith his feeble fleps. 

Much ieffe fhall flic that hath Louts Vmgs to flit, 

And when the flight is made to one fo decre* 
Offuchdiuine pcrfeftionasSir Protbem. 

Luc * Better for bear c, till Prethem make retiirnc. 
luh Ol%know*ft J uot,his looks are my fades food? 
Pitty the dearth that I haue pined in, 

By longing for that food fo long a time* 

Didft thou but know the inly touch of Loue, 

7 hou would ft as foonc goe kindle fire with fno w 
As feeke to quench the fire ofLoue with words. 

Luc* I doe not fecke to quench your Loties hot fife. 
But qualifie the fires exirsame rage y 
Left it fhould borne about the bounds of reafon, 

IuL The more thou danfft it vp,thc more it burnes: 
The Current that with gentlemurmure glides , 
(Thou know’ft) being ftop’d^impaticntly doth rage; n 
But when his faire courfe is not hindered , 

He makes fweet mufickc with th'enamcld ftones. 

Gluing a gentle kifle to euery fedge 
He ouer-taketh in his pilgrimage. 

And fo by many winding nookes he ftraics. " 'Ty. 
With willing fport to the wilde Ocean.' 

Then let me goe,and hinder n^t my courfe: 
lie be as patient as a gentle ftreame. 

And makeapaftimeof each weary fkp. 

Till the laft ftep haue brought me to my Loue, 

And there He reft.as after much turmoile 
A blefFed foule doth in Lithium, 

Luc* Butin what habit will you goe along? 

IuL Not like a woman, for I would preuent 
The loofe encounters of iaftiuious men: 

Gentle Lucttta, fit me with fuch weedcs 
As may befeeme feme well reputed Page* 

L*c t Why then your Ladifbip rmift cut your haire, 
IuL Nagtrle,Ile knit itvp in filken firings. 

With twemieod-eonceited truedoueknots: 
Tobefantaftique^may become a youth 
Of greater time then I {lnll fhe w to be* (chesf 

Luc* What fafhion (Madam,) fliall I make your bree¬ 
ze Thai fits as welftas tell me(good my Lord) 

What compaffe will you wcare your Farthingale? 

Why cu*n what fa (hi on thoubeft likes [Lucetta.) 

Luc* You mu ft needs ha ue the with a cod-pcece (Ma- 
InL Ou^out^Lucettafhn wilbe illfauouri (dam) 
Luc. A round hofe(Madam)now*s not worth a pin 
VnlefTeyou hauc acod-pcece to flick pi ns on* 

IuL Lucent thou iou’ft me let me haue 
What thou chink’ft meet 3 and is moft mannerly. 

But tell me(wench) how will the world repute me 
For vndenaking fo vnftaid a iourney ? 


I feare me it yyilf make me. fcandali&M, 

Luc . If you thinkc To, then flay at home, and g©^ 
A4 Nay, that Jwill hqw ; /-mi ■ 

Luc* Then hcaer dreame,oii Infamy,bWtgo: 

If Pr&thcm like yox\j journey*, jfifccn you come. 

No matter who’s difpleased,when you arier gone; 

I feare me he will fierce be pleas’d with all* 

IuL That is thejeaft QuHcettafof my fearq* 

A thoufand oathes, an Ocean t ofJ?is tearcs, : 

And inftanccs of infinite of.Loue, 

Warrant me welcome to my Pmbem* , 

Luc. AU thefe are feruaqts to dccctjpgtjern* 

IuL Safe men, that vfe them to fo bafe effect; 

But truer ftarres did gouerne Pro,thews birth. 

His words are bonds,his oathes areoraeks, 

His loue fincere, his thoughts immaculate. 

His teares^urc raeflfengers, fent from his heart. 

His hearths for fr ©mfraud,as heauen fronriearth. 

Luc * Pray heatfnheproue fo when you come to hi^ 
IuL Now,as thou lou’jfttne 5 do him not that wrongs 
To beare a hard opinion of his truth,* 

Onely deferuemy loue,by louing him, 

And prefently goe with me to my chamber 
To takes note of what Iftand in need of. 

To furnifh me vponmy longing iourney: . 

All that is mine 1 leaueac thy difpofe 3 
My goods, my Lands, n>yImputation, 

Onely, in lieu thereof, difpatch me hence: 

Come; anl were not: but to it prefently t 
I am impatient of my tarrianc^, 

Lxmt, 


Aclus TertitiSyScena Trima . 


Enter Duke, Tbario i 'Emthetu,>yklentine, 
Lamce, Speed, 

Duke, Sir Thurio,Qiac vs leaue(I pray)a while, 

We hauc fom.e fccrcrs to confer about. 

Now cell me 'Prothem > what’s your will with me? 

Pro . My gracious Lord,that which I wold difeouer, 
The Law offriendfliip bids me to conccalc, 

But when I call to mindeyonr gracious fauours 
Done to me (vndeferuing as I am) 

My dude pricks me onto vtter that 
Which elfe,no worldly good fhould draw from me.* 
Know (worthy Prince) Sir Vdentine my friend 
This night intends to (iealc awayyourdaughtet.- 
Myfelfcamone madepriuy to the plot. 

I know you haue determin’d to beftow her 
On Thttrio, whom your gentle daughter hates, 

And fhould fhe thus be ftolne away from you, 

It would be much vexation to your age. 

Thus (for my duties fake) I rather chofe 
To croffc my friend in his intended drift. 

Then (by concealing it) heap on your head 
A pack offorrowes, which would prefleyou dovwie 
(Being vnpreuented) to your timelcffe graue. 

Duke, ProtbeuSj I th ank thee for thine honeft care. 
Which to requite, command me while I Hue. 

This loue of theirs* my fclfehaue often feene, 

Haply when they haue iudg’d me faft afieepe. 

And oftentimes haue purpos’d to forbid 
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^Valentine, her companie* and my Court. 

But fearing left my iealous ayme might erre. 

And fo (vnworthily) difgrace theman 
f A rafhneffe that I eucr yet haue fhun d) 

I gaue him gentle lookes.thercbjr to findc 
That which tby felfe haft now diiclos d to me. 

And that thoumaift percciue n.y feare of this, 

Knowing that tender youth is foone iuggefted , 

I nightly lodge her in an vpper Towre, 

The key whereof, my lclfe haue cucr kept: 

And thence fhe cannot be conuay’d away. 

pro. Know (noble Lord)thcy haue dcuis da meane 
How he her chamber-window willafcend. 

And with a Corded-ladder fetch her downe: 

For which,the youthfull Loucr now is gone. 

And this way comes he with it prcicntly. 

Where (if it pltafe you) you may intercept him. 

But (good my Lord) do,e it fb cunningly 
That tny difeouery be nbt aimed at: 

For, loue of you, not hate vnto my friend, 

Hath made me piibliflier of this pretence. 

Duke, Vpon mine Honor, he Thai) netier know 
That! had any light from thee ofthis. 

Pro. Adiew, my Lord, Sir E*.dentine is comming. 

/)«(, Sir Valentine, whether away io faft ? 

Val. Pleafe it your Gracc,there is a Mcflenger 
That ftayes tobcare my Letters to tny friends. 

And I am going to deliuer them. 

Dnks Be they of much impoit? 

Vd. The tenure of them doth but fignifie 
My health, and happy being at your Court. 

Duk: Nay then no matter : flay with me a while, 

I am to breake with thee of fome affaires 
That touch me neere: wherein thou muftbefccrcu. 
’Tisnotvnknownto thee, that I haue fought 
To match my friend Sir Thttrio , to my daughter. 

Val. 1 know it well (my Lord)and fure the Match 
Were rich and honourable: betides, the gentleman 
Is full of Vercue, Bounty, Worth, and Qualities 
Befeeming fuch a Wife,as your faire daughter: 

Cannot your Grace win her to fancic him ? 

Duk.. No,truftmc,She is peeuiflr,fullen,fro ward, 
Prowd, difobedient, ftubborne, lacking duty, 

Neither regarding that Hie is my childe. 

Nor fearing me, as if I were her father. 

And may 1 fay to thee, this pride of hers 
(Vpon aduice) hath drawne my loue from her, 

And where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should haue becnc cherifh’dby her child-1 ike dune, 

I now ani full rcfolu’d to take a wife, 

And turne her out, to who will take her in: 

Then let her beauty be her wedding dowre: 

For me, and my pofleffions fne eftcemes not. 

Val. What would your Grace haue vneto do in this? 

Duk- There is a Lady in Verona heere 
Whom I affeef: but flie is nice,and coy, 

And naught efleemes iny aged eloquence. 

Now therefore would I hauc thee to my Tutor 
(For long agonc I haue forgot to court, 

Befidcs thefafhion of the time is chang’d) 

How, and which way I may beftow my felfe 
To be regarded in her fun-bright eye. 

Val. Win her with gifts, if (lie refpefii not words, > 
Dumbe lewels often in their fiienc kinde 
More then quicke words^doc moue a womans minde. 

But (he did ft:orne a prefent that 1 fent her. 


Vd* A woman fomtimefcorns what beft cotents hen 
Send her another: neucr giue heroic, 

For fcorne at firfl, makes aftcr-loue the morev 
If (he doe frowne, *tis not in hate of you* 

But rather to beget more loue in you. 

If flic doe chide,"tis not to hauc you gone. 

For why, the fooles are mad^ it left alone* 

Take no rcpulfc, what euer flie doth fay. 

Forget you gon, flie doth not meane away* 

Flatter, and praife,commend, cxtoll their graces: 
Though nere fo blacke^ fay they haue Angclls faces, 

That man that hath a tongue, I fay is no man, 

Ifwithhis tongue lie cannot win a woman, 

Duk^ Bui flic I meane, is promis'd by her friend* 

Vnto a youthfull Gentleman of worth. 

And kept feuerely fronuefort of men, 

That no man hath accede by day to her, 

VaL Why then I would refort to her by night* 

Dub* I, but ihc domes belockr, andkeyes kept fafe, 
Thar no man hath rccourfe to her by nighr. 

ZJaL What letts but one may enter at her window ? 
Dutz* Her chamber is aloft,far from the ground, 

And built fo fhduingjthat one cannot dim be it 
Without apparent hazard of his life, 

Val. VVhy then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords 
Tocift vp, with a paire of anchoring hookes. 

Would ferae to fcale another /Zeri?Vtowre, 

So bold Leander would aduenture it* 

Duk* Now as thou an a Gentleman of blood 
Adihfc me,wherc 1 may haue fuch a Ladder* 

Vd* When would you vfe it ?pray fir,tell me that. 
This very night jfor Loue is like a childc 
That'longs for euery thing that he can come by, 

Val* By fcauen adock,ilegec you fuch a Ladder. 

Dal ^ But harkc chce: I will goe to her alone. 

How fhall I beft conucy the Ladder thither ? 

VaL It will be light (my Lord)thacyoumay bearc it 
Vender a cloakc^ that is of any length* 

2 )#^ Acloake long thine will ferue the tunic? 
Val* I my good Lord, 

Da tkj Then let me fee thy cloake t 
lie get me one of fuch another length, 

Val. Why any cloake will fci-ue,the rum (my Lord ) 
Duk^ How Oiall I fafhion me to wearc a cloake ? 

I pray thee let me feele thy cloake vpon me. 

What Lecccr is this fame > what’s here? to SAnitt? 

And heere an Engine fit for my proceeding, 

Hebe fo bold to breake the fealc for once, 

UHy thoughts do harbour wtth my Siluia nightly ^ 

And flams they are to me y that fend them flying. 

Oh 7 could their Mafter come^ and goe as lightly ^ 

Him felfe would lodge where fence Us") they are tying* 

Ut fy Herald Thoughts, in thy pure bofmeteft-them^ 

While I(their Ring) that thither them importune 
Doe cttrft the grace jhat with fuch grace hath bleft them 7 
Becmft my felfe doe want my [truants fortune* 

I curf my fife,/or they are fnt by me y 

That theyfhould harbour where their Lord fhould be m 

Whai’s here ? Silnia^ this night 1 wtUenfranchif thee* 

*Tis fo: and heerc’s the Ladder for the purpofe* 

Why Phaeton (for thou art tJMerofs fonne) 

Wilt thouafpire to guide the hcauenly Car/ 

And with thy daring folly burnr the world ? 

Wilt thou reach flars^becaufe they fliiue on thee ? 

C 5 Goe 







































































































